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HIS HANDICAP.

He wpoed her when they both were poor,
*Swas then he won her, too;
Ehs chpered him when the days were drear
@14 tolled to help him through;
L $he taught him things from books that he
had failed to learn in vouth,
She got him to avold the use of words that
were uncouth;
Bhe took her jewel in the rough, she pol-
ished day by dax
And with a woman's patience ground the
worthless parts away.

She turned him from a stupid clown to one
whose mien was proud,

She planted in his heart the
above the crowd;

Ehe planned the things he undertook, she
urged him on to try,

She gave him confidence to look for splen-
did things and high:

wish to rise

She bore the children that he loved, and |

tolled for them and him,
And often knelt beside her bed with aching
eyes and dim

Bhe cheered him when the days were dark,
and when the skies were bright
* She saw him rise above the crowd
reach a noble height;
Her brow i= marred by many
bent and wan and old,
He has a bearing that is fine
noble mold,
And people say: “Poor man,
grown beyond his wife
How sad that
tached to him for life
~LChicago Times-Heraki
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such a load should be at-
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gOI Course He Could Swim

The Stereopticon Man Co
Gas Man of It
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ES.” said the ste
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“Like a
“Not on your
the stereopticon
the fall, jus
coid.”
*“ain’'t 1 seen at
every summer for four )
couldn’t
bullet in a
want 1o
@ liar? I'm weary of yvour
That's right!
“Say.” said
*did you see
esummer? I guess not!”
“*That’s right.”
man, “I didn’
summer. Least
“That’s right.
dom’ iwo-week stands with a movin’
pi'ture machine, 'an a string
ent medicine ads, an’
the thing happened "at made
to swim.”
*Sheriff chase you into the river?”
. sncered the gas man.
= “It wasn't the sheriff.”
“ficon man went on. patiently.
“sheriff don't live "at could
like I was scared then. It
JToledo,” said the stereopticon man
“where all the men wear their pants
short, s0’s to keep "em up, outer the
dust. 1 had a fine stand on Summit
sireet, an” was a fight
tures to big crowds every night.
" ¢ course 1 was loafin” days, an’ day
J walks out along a ecrack in the
ground them Ohio gazabos ecalls a
river. They call it the
Well, T walks along
feels pretiy dusty
lays down under a
~ watches the traffic
crack in the ground,
doin’ hard-wa
grass wavin' an’
sporty lookin’
A worm. 1 falls
barkin® for a snake-shop on the Bow-
ery, an’' I must slept a long time,
feause it was five o'clock when | woke
up. and the sun was come in under
“ the maple tree a: the skin off
my nose, looked like pickled
beet on-a free-lunch co
“Well, the show
fore half-past cight
looks around to sce
But there wasa't much
that had broke into a ti
an' a couple of crows sittin’
fence. But just then. |
svay up the erick and there’s
fishin® off the end of an ol
1 climbs along till 1
boy. an’ then gets on the
*‘How's luck?”
**Tain't worth a hurrah/’
boy.
“*What youn caught? savs L.
“*XNot a dod-binged thing.” says the
boy. ‘an’ 1 bin here all day.’
=*Well." says 1. ‘vour language
¢ pretty strong—for a boy.’
%" otter hear dad.’ says the boy.
an' he puts a new green grasshopper
" om his hook. an” goes on fishin® "thout
sayin’ another word. That's the
kinder kids they raise out west, in
- " Ohio.
. “But he was a poor-lookin’ boy. an’
* hebadalathinsteadofafishin'rod. He
* wvas settin® on the stern of the scow,
. his ‘legs hangin’ over. The bow
’ wat high an’ dry. but where the boy
m the water looked ‘bout 40 feet
: It was black lookin® water, and
 you couldn’t see an inch in under it.
: the boy don’t get a nibble, so I
rets tired watchin’, an’ I says to the
' “\Gimme the lire. I'll
sw t* keteh fish!” i says.”
I ®An" did he give ye the line?” asked
‘ﬁrt‘ y said the stereopticon man.
*Why wopldn‘t he?”
~ “Say, you're a cold biuff!” said the
igas man, “Say ‘! there was a fish ‘at
ﬂ.ﬁnm; an' starvin® t° death,
to commit nﬁcule-—y?
cnow how to catch "'m. An"

¢ I[l w’on man,
n swim.”
asked the
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smart boy fishes all day, and don’t
ketch nothing, an’ you drop in his
line an’ ketches a fish right off the
bat. Aw, say, you make me sick.
Why don't you lie like you knew the
business?”

“Tha’s right,” said the stereopticon
man. “The boy didn't just want to
gimme the line, but he give it t’ me
just to change hiz luck, and see if
I ecould ketch a fish] an’ I ketches one
right away.”

“Big fish, I s’pose?”
man.

“Well,” said the stereopticon man,
diffidently, “it wasn’t a big fish. But
it was a fish all right, all right. 1
didn’'t contract with the boy to ketch
no shark.”

“’Bout four inches long, I s’pose?”
said the gas man, with another sneer.

“Well, p'r'aps, about four inches.
But it was a fish.”

“Aw, fish!” exclaimed the gas man.
“Tell a fish story about a fish four
inches long! Why couldn’t you say
four feet? Say, you'd drive a man
to drink wood aleohol. A fish story
—about a fish four inches long!”

“This story ain’t about a fish,”
the stereopticon man. “It’s
swimmin'!™

“Aw, g'wan!”

“Well, I don’t mind sayin’,” admit-
ted the stereopticon man, “that 1
was pretty much s’prised myself at

sneered the gas

said
about

”»

| ketchin’ Ihl\ fish., for I never was no
| fisherman—"
“Course wasn't,” said the gas
man. *“You wasn't never nothin’ pu?
a cold bluff—a four-inch bluff.”
“I never was no fisherman,” contin-
wed the stereopticon man. “In fact,
{ hadn’t never caught a fish. So, you
I was pun\ chesty 'bout ketch-
in~ this one
“Four inc i.l\:” jibed the gas man.
“Well, he was a fish,”
opticon man. “An’
fish if he on'y
And. anvhow, 1
‘cause |
when
{ fishin’

|So 1

.\'h][

bet,

said the stere-
a fish is a
inch long.
myself,
hot off the bat,
what had been
day, couldn’t keich none.
the kid put on a new
-, an’ 1 gets ready to ketch

I guess
ain't one
was up on

fish
here kid,

got a
this
all
makes
grasshopper
another.
“Well,
chesty,
ketchin’
round

as I says, [ was feelin® pretty
an’ up on myself, 'long
this fish. so T waves the iath
my head and shouts: ‘See
me et ar wer? |
“An’ with the swing
| of the an’
into the

of

then, how,

lath T lase

J1hows,

S0ME

s me balance Fors

'

hoofs over kerplunk!

Maumee river.”
haw'! haw! haw! haw! |
roared the man.
areat’ G'wan!” |
“Weil, sir, I went in with a splash
|like a bar’l of salt droppin’ into the
North river. 1 could feel the dirty
water runnin’ into me mouth an’ ears,
an’ my heart went bang like a cannon,
| ‘cause I couldn’t swim a stroke. An’
I guess the water looked 40 feet deep.
Well. sir, for a second I didn’t know
whether I was alive or dead, an’ then
when I come to my senses I found
myself hangin’ to the side of the
scow. There was a little square bit
of plank bolted onto the side—a
patch, I guess—an’ I had caught it
with the fingers of both hands. Say,
wasn't that awful?”
“Why didn't you eall
| asked the gas man, coldly.
“Say. what sort of a lobster are you,
anyway 7" asked the stereopticon man,
|a little impatiently. *Say. you must
be off vour doi. What could that boy
do? He couldn’t no more pull me
out thap a baby couldn’t raise a spile
But there was a little punt
chained close by an’ 1 shouts to the

“Haw! haw!
b o

WOWsW-w-w!
“That’s

gas

the boy?”

driver.

kid:
for the love of heaven, git
punt and shove her over.
swim out.” says the boy, ‘an’
fish line."™
haw, haw, haw,
| w-w-w-w!" sereamed the
“Ihat. boy was a peech.,”
A dangerous crept into the
stereopticon man’s eyes, but he went
| on patfently:
‘*I can’t swim,” says L.
“sThen 1 guess I'll lose my fishline,’
‘I can’t swim, neither,’

: '!'.1)_\.
into that
AW,
my
“Haw,

bring
wow-
man.

haw,

gas

look

| says the boy.
| he says.
**My boy, ¢
o X
| and }'clp me.’
} “Well. the bundles into the boat
and .~!mu s it over, no use. She
come within six feet of me.
“j thinks I'm a dead 'umn for fair,
an’ then I sees a pair of new suspend-
| ers on the kid an’ I shouts:

can’t vou see I'm drown-
shouts. ‘Shove over the boat
boy
but it's
| don’t

for the love of heaven tie
| them suspe nders round my wrists an’
em fasti to the scow.

kid only looks mad. ‘Say,’
‘that’s a pretty smoky notion.
Them's my new galluses!”™

“Haw, haw, haw, wow-w-w-w!
laughed the gas man. “Wasn't that kid
smooth?” and the light in the stere-
opticon man’s eyes grew deeper, but
he went on:

“*Then find a bit of rope,” T shouts.
“There's a piece there,’ an’ I'm cryin’
with fear.

“ “Where? says the boy. I showed
him where an old rope’'s end was hang-
ing and he went to get it. I could feel
my hands growing weaker and I lets
Fo @ groan.

“‘Hurry, boy. hurry!” says L

“] watches him climbin’ toward the
rope an’ then all of a sudden he stops
and looks ashore.

“Is some one comin’? I shouts.

“+«Naw,' says the boy. ‘It's the cow’s
got into the timothy.’

“I rememhered seein’ the cow in the
timothy an bhour before an’ I wished
I'd turned it out. But I cnly shouted
to the boy.

“*Hurry with the rope,’ I shouts. ‘or
L'l drown.’

“‘Guess you'll have to wait awhile, -
he says. 7 ‘Lve g

the timo
; Yg’ ﬂfbthv"l screamhs.

n)\

| make *
3ut the
{ he savs,

| an’

| howlin’

4& t'rn the cow |-

h. hdng
“‘That settles it says the boy. |

and screamin’ and beggin’ him not hv

let me die, an’ 1 eould hear the cow’s
bell janglin’ as the boy chased her
away. Say, wasa’t that awful?”

“Haw. haw, haw!” laughed the gas
man. “Say, that’s the funniest I ever
stacked up agin. Bay, I'd give a thou-
sand bills to seen you hangin’ there,
and howlin’ like 2 hyena. Say, I'd like
to meet that boy and blow him off
to somethin’ just once.”

The stercopticon man smiled, too.
His smile was menacing, but the gas
man didn’t notice it. “G'wan.” he said.

“Well, sir, I hung there an’ heard the
cowbell growin' fainter and fainter,
as the boy chased the cow further an’
further away, an’ I wondered what
the bad place would be like, and if
there was any chance of Heaven. An’
I tried to count up all the decent things
I'd ever done, and see if they'd balance
some of the crooked things. An’Iwon-
dered how deep the water was, and
what the bottom was like, and if there
were leeches down there, 'cause I knew
that leeches'll suck a drown’ded man’s
biood. An’ I thought akhout the stere-
opticon, and the show that was due
at half-past eight, and how the peo-
ple’d be s'prised when I didn’t show
up. an’ I thought of about a million
other An’ all the time I was
whoopin’ and howlin’ like the whistle
on a sea tug.

“But by that iime I was about givin’
out. I was gettin’ weak, an’ there
was queer things floatin’ in front of
my lamps, an’ my fingers was numb,
the cowbell was still elangin’ a long
way off.

‘It’s good-by,” I thinks, an’ then
I hears an” men runnin’. I
thinks if I kin hold up a minute long-
er I'm saved, but my strength was
gone. 1 tried to hold on, but it wasn’t

things.

voices

| any use, my fingers let go, and I sank.

“Down, down, down—for
foot. Then I stopped. My chest was
above water, and I could feel the mud
runnin’ into my boots—"

“An’ you wasn’'t drown’'ded,”
gas man,
ment.

-.x()"'

“An’ the wa‘er was only about four
feet deep?”

“I guess it was four feet and a half.”

“An’ you was hangin’ there all the
time worryin’ that smart
like Bowery
your toes 'bout touchin’

"Y(u\."

“An’
an’ laugh dl
crawled out?

“That’s right,”
man, and his

about a

said the
in tones of deep disappoint-

an’
barker—with
bottom 7"

boy.

two or three gazabos to stand

¥e, by the time you

said the stereopticon
smile ‘was becoming

deadly.

“Well, say,” began the
“you're the worst—"

“Hold on!”

The man bit his last word in
two and stood with eyes and mouth
wide open.

“Pretty good story, hay ?” demanded
the stereopticon man, with fire in his
eyes,

“On you—yes.”

“The laugh's on me, ain’t it?”

“I should say—"

“An’ I didn’t have no sense, eh ?”

“Not a part—"

“An’ the boy done jus’ right to chase
cows, 'stead o’ helpin’ me out?”

“Well, I s’pose the boy knew—"

“An’ I got all "at was comin’ t’me,
didn't 12"

“Tha’s ri’-

“An’ you don't have no sympathy for
a gazabo like me, do ye?"”

“Not a bit. I—"

“An’ you've had a good time thinkin’
what a lobster I was, hay?”

“You bet—"

“Well, now,” howled the stereopticon
man, “I'm goin’ t’ lick the socks clear
off of you—"

And then they went together. If was
a beautiful fight. Ten minutes
the stereopticon man was pinning up
a long tear in his trousers, but his face
was calm and unmoved. The gas man
was nursing two blackening eyes, ca-
ressing a cut lip and trying to staunch
the blood which proceeded from a much
swollen nose.

“Jim,” he said. “I'll
You ain’t no bluff.”

“That’s right,” said the stereopticon
man, “an’ I kin swim. Can’t 12"

“Sure,” said the gas man.—N. Y.
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An Insinuation.

An English clergyman, rather pom-
pous of manner, was fond of chatting
with a witty chimmey-sweep.

Once, when the minister returned
from his summer holidays, he hap-
pened to meet his youthful acquaint-
ance, who seemed to have been at
work.

“Where have you been?” asked the
clergyman.

“Sweeping the chimneys at the vie-
arage,” was the boy’'s answer.

“How many chimneys are there, and
how much cdo you get for each?” was
the next question.

The sweep said there were 20 chim-
neys, and that he was paid a shilling
apiece.

The clergyman, after thinking a
moment, looked at the sweep n ap-
parent astonishment. “You have
earned a great deal of money in a lit-
tle time,” he remarked, solemnly,
wondering, probably, what the sooty
fellow would reply.

“Yes,” said the sweep, throwing his
bag over his shoulder as he started
away, “we who wear black coats get
our money very easily!”—Spare Mo-
ments,

Hot Weather In Buenos Ayres,

Recently the thermometer registered
120 degrees Fahrenheit in the shade
nearly all day at Buenos ayres. There
were 142 cases of sunstroke, of which
95 werc fatal, and the next day there
were 219 cases, of which 134 were fatal.

. Proven.
Dr. f.heldou‘s experimen: says tho
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" BOYS ARE EXPANSIO
Rebellion Caused at a Phiiadelphin

School by Action of Its k
President, ‘

The boys of the Isaiah Williamson
trade school, near Media, Pa., which
the late Isaiah V. Williamson estab-
lished, leaving for its erection and
maintenance nearly $1,560,000, are
making strenuous efforts to have re-
tained as superintendent Lieut. Robert
Crawford, who recently resigned at
the request of President Shrigley. The
lieutenant is an officer of the United
States navy, and several times lately
clashed with the president upon ques-
tions relating to the war in the Philip-
pines, which the latter, being a mem-
ber of the Universal Peace union, and
an admirer of Edward Atkinson and
Alired Love, condemns. The boys have
manifested their disapproval of the re-
moval of Lieut. Crawford by refusing
to attend classes, and the other day
they became further insubordinate by
erecting a flagpole and running up the
banner of the stars and stripes against
the order of the president, who is of
the opinion that the flying of the flag
during the progress of war may be
taken as an indorsement of the conflict.

The pole was erected about one
o'clock in the morning and from that
hour until daylight the boys stoed
around singing patriotic airs. At six
o'clock they ran up the colorsand went
back to their rooms.

President Shrigley has also stopped
drilling because it instills a warlike
spirit and has suppressed a debating
society because the war was discussed
and kly paper published by the
pupils because of an
ing the ition of Haw

a wee
article commend-
:u-qnh aii.

TALK OF bUBMARINE BOATS.

Questian of Their Utility
in

Diseuassed
the British House of
Commons.

A question was asked in the house of
commons the other da
taken by her
with reference to submarine boats and
the American submarine boat Holland.
The first lord of the admiraity,
J. Goschen, replied that the admiralty
had given att the
jeet. But, he 1 if the
tical difficulties :1Ht'n«hx‘" the ase
submarine boats could be over 1e,
they must essentially remain a we: 1ipon
for maritime powers cn the defens

“and it was natural that thesen
who anticipate holding that positic
shouid endeavor to develop submarine
boats.”

Mr. Goschen, continuing.
best method of meeting thei
was receiving consideration,
this direction practical
would be valuable. Mr.
said:

“It seems certain that a reply to this
weapor must be looked for in other di-
rections than in building submarine
boats ourselves, for clearly one sub-
marine boat cannot fight another.”
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IS NAMED AGUINALDO.

One of the New Monkeys in Central
Park Menagerie Becomes Indenti-

fied with the Famoas Filipino.

One of the new monkeys in the Cen-
tral Park menagerie at \'«\ v York
has been named Aguinaldo the
clerks of the park ¢ rers’
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NEW YORK.
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RYE
PORK—MEBS .ccoecenss 12
LARD—Steam
BALTIMORE.
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INCHESTE

Factory Loaded Shotgun Shells.

“LEADER” and “REPEATER” loaded with Smokeless
powder and “NEW RIVAL” loaded with Black powder.
Superior to all other brands for

UNIFORMITY, RELIABILITY AND
STRONG SHOOTING QUALITIES.

CEEERECEEEEEEEECEEEEREERE

Winchester Shells are for sale by all dealers.
having them when you buy and you will get the best.

Insist upon
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Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you ea’.

Itartificially digests the food ané a4z
Nature in strengthening and r«con
itructing the exbausted digestive cx-
gans. Itis thelatest discovered digestr |
ant and tonic. No other preparatici |
can approach it in efficiency. It im-
stantly relieves and permanently crres
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Heart,"'z-m
Flatulence, Sour Stomach, Naus

| Bick Headache,Gastralgia,Crampe. And

ell otherresultsof imperfectdigestion.
Prepared by E. C. Dewitt & Co., Chlcaga

W. T. Brooks,
———

=

0. W.DAVIS,

FURNITURE:
CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETC.

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS.
Calls for Ambulance Attended to
Promptiy.

Day Phone, 137.
Night, 100.
S e e—

SPRING, 1900.

PLANTS! VINES!

— —

TREES!

Everything for Orchard, Lawn and
Garden. The largest stock in Kentucky
of Fruit and Qrnamental trees, Grape
vines, Strawberry plants, Asparagus,
Rhubarb and goods ordinarily grown
in such an eatablishment. General
Nursery end Strawberry catalogunes tc
be kad on application to

H. F. HILLENMEYER,
feb20-5m Lexington, Ky.

mm.swm.tmmy

Courses graded. Short, Practical, Modern. Now
mal Couubo for Te
Board, clubor rate.
Bat l-.ne' Stndpn Y Connm—sharthand or Bools
Experienced Teachers. Individual In-
nrnctﬂn. Three Departmants.—All Commercial
Branciuss., Enter Any Time. Open to Botx Sexes

$ Tuition may be depndtd in hnn)
unti! position is secured. 165 former Eu
ing positions in Lexington alone. For
and full particulacs, address
B. B. JON ES, President,

———

$2 WORTH OF PRISENTS .

for B0c worth of work. We aro giving
tway Watches, Bicycles, Sewing Mw-
chines, Guns, &e., &o., to introduce oar

, PASTIME, a high class illustrated
am lv paper of from 16 to 32 large pages:
34 to 129 columns of Chelece Good Stories,
Literature, Art, Humor, Lettters of
Travel in Forolgn Lands, &c, &c. And
al! youn have to ao to gst $42 worth of
presents is to get 20 subscribers at 10
rach. Send 10c in stampe for foll par
ticulars, long list of presents and om
paper, PASTIME, for 6 raontbs. Addres
THE PASTWE ©00., Louisville, Ky.

HOTEL REED,

LEXINGTON, KY,.,

JAS. CONNOR, Prop.

Newly furnished and improved. Ser.
vice excellent. Rate, $2 perday. Heade
qu

narters for Bourlon people.

————

| PERRY'S STOVE AND 71N STORR

GREAT MAJESTIC

:r (‘Qr\'!' LT R} 2

I have a complete fne of the grea
Majestic ranges.

For gas fittings, house [urnisgiccs
plumbing 1metal roofing, door and
window screens, refrigeraters, ele., »
can give the best line for the least moun-
ey,

BENJ. PERRY

Pazus, Ky.

. ¥, DOCL WPG. OB, 5 Maldew Lansy

FIFTH AVENUE ROTEL.

Centrally located. Convenisct toHup
Iness portion of city =nd all (heatrel,
Only good hotel in Lomsville giving $3
rate. Excelient service. Fuct.3na,

E—— ——— T ————

ATTENTION, CITIZEAS.

Now ia the time te bring In vour en-
gines, mowers and ferm machinery for
repairs. Also Mowerand binder blades,
And don't forget your lawn mowers,
gas and oil stoves which I will make as'
goed as new. Gas, steam acd wates

pipe Bsting. Steel rangesrepaired. All
work gunaranteed.

NEWBALL'S WACHINE SHeP

Cor. Third and Pleasant St

CABSAPEARE & 04 1.

TIME TABLE.

}.‘v wan‘%%
Ar My Sier. EE

e x«-._ngs-:g:
WEST BOUWS.

M'hm. 7:50am $50pm
...._mupn

k=i




